A BRASS HAT IN NO MAN'S LAND
that they are giving more gashes, ripping up more
bodies and causing more suffering generally than
the other side. By September, 1915, everything we
do is faultless, everything the Germans do is
abominable. It is the only way in war, and both sides
follow it.
I regard this course of suggestion as a means to
an end. I myself can adopt the pose at will. I do not
really hate the Germans -1 say I do. I really do
not like to 'see the red blood flow/ but there are
men who will swear to this day that I revel in it,
and like nothing better! I know that 'blood-lust' and
'the offensive spirit',ccallous disregard for casualties/
4 domination' are all allied. Secretly, I have great
regard for casualties, but now only because loss
weakens our strength. I grudge an unnecessary life
lost on patrol or during a raid, merely because it
means one soldier less; but I think nothing of
'throwing away' (so said the ignorant) a thousand
men in half an hour, provided a position is gained
or held; but on the other hand, I think nothing of
sending a colonel about his business, because he
allows his men to be unnecessarily subjected to
avoidable bombardment, or really 'throws away'
valuable lives on a position lost or a trengh untaken.
This is my war creed - my pose.
The all-important matter-the conquering of
personal fear -1 find is best dealt with by means of
44